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N MQUADE was a sour
man for he had come
son In the fall of 97

the ice was one of those
plodding a man of bovineeye thick neck body stand-
Ing five feet ten mukluks On a
stampede hie pipe a
good deal and sat tftfjyn quite
think which IB well In a country whore
stampeding sometimes means a tramp-
of 200 or 300 miles over the snow

I like gold well McQuadO
would say but 1 an3 goln to mushmy legs oil for it Solwhlle the othersran ahead up the frozen creeks likehunted he smoked his pipe andlooked carefully about After a stam

returned to like the restbut unlike the rest he was not frayedout and frost bittenne idea lasted McQuade a wholeweek On aMonday in October an Wencame and It remained with him untilthe next Sunday Why go so far tofind so little Why not search closelyabout near the heart of the district andsee it arything good had been over
looked by the frantic seekers Hebegan search and though the menof gold n Bonanza and El Doradocreeks laughed at hm hh halffedxnaumets his sled crosstracked overthe whole country He went up
dcwn every creek pup as

minors called the small ravinev r he foun1 ah unconsidered trifleIn the way of a traction on Bunkercreek between claims Fi 9 and No 10
which claims had failedt Join each other Hundreds of pros-pectors ad parsed the fraction butnone observed It particularly and thatthe men of the claims had notabsorbed it was simply because theywere too busy fallowing their pay
EtnakK

MrQuade sunk a hole and found a
Rood prospect So he built a smallcabin with a pole floe a dirt roof andone small window maLe of ginger ate
bottles set Upon end mfe weather was
cold but he work hisp e between its smokemingling with the of slow
breath from his great con
tinual and prodigious of
smoke and fcg gained for hfm the name
of liullglB McQuade

If he finds enough In thaflfcemetery
plot n his to keep that tinagiin remarked one do
well with tobacco at 5 a And-
n went round at ofJohn McQuade and his

Fut McQuade was contentwere his dogs for as soon
to put a little dust into hi skinthe stomachs of his malamuts felt the tide of pjOBperitv
Though his dump grew was
not getting out much gold That wouldcome in the spring when he Would
wash out the dirt For the present hemust still economise But

sj boned Uredlooklng young
came to one day McQuade
did not hesitate to give him as gooda dinner as he could get together Perhaps this was because the new mans
first name was John though his stirname made no Celtic appeal nor evfenstray suggestion being merely WoodJ hn Wood was broke and his appe-
tite was something to amaze even
unimpressionable John McQuade The
miner ministered to that appetite for H
week apologizing for the rawness of-
t ie beans which you couldnt cook ona Yukon stove nohow tnd for the
beef which was stringy and stank

I that meat at a bargain
explained Old John to Young JohnOny paid 60 for a fore quarter The
reason why I got it so cheap was be
cause it was spiled yet by puttin a
handful o in It when its biln itcomes out alt right

But its rank Tastes like some oldcayuse that died up at White Pass
said Wood who could look a gift horse-or a piece of one out of countenance asreadily as any other Ingrate I heardthey had firstchop mutton over at El
iJorado

Val Ill eat good mutton In the
spring said John McQuade cheerful-ly an I wont keer if they charge me

for a oyster stew neither
John Wood kept staying it Mc

QUiides cabin though he walked aboutn good He tried to get a lay
but nobody in the neighborhood would
let him In Sometimes he and Mc
Quade went to town together and min
filed with the crowd at Petes Place
The two men of Bunker creek had lit-
tle dust to spend and seldom drank at
the bar When a man with a large

poke invited the whole crowd to
the bad whisky with him two

Johns did not hold back John Wood
took largeeyed Interest In the

j lng of the dust by the barkeeper He
would gape and stare as the golden
grains rrn from the leathern bag Into

scales
That che hako of has got

nn awful moneymouth remarkedJin Lawrence to his partner as he
gazed at Wood You could aheard
him sigh a nile when Pete Swanson
blew in a thousand here yesterday

John Wood saddled himself upon the
noodnatured McQuade in such a
brotherly way that OW John finally
let him into his firing holes and his con-
fidence

Ive got a good thing here said Mc
Quade if this here pay dont pinch
out Its better than that cultUF claim
on th left an its in KHH jw No 9
II it was only sager

Wood looked into the pan McQuade
hrh In his Htii nd it required much
selftontrol fr him to kfp his fingers
oft the wet gold that yilowed Us bot
tom

TLff said at length its tooxb d-

ive haven got anything but a fraction
here Why iouHnt you have located
tOi fet

w passed the Mc
Quade without challenge He smiled
curious rod said

Mfbb I didnt do my dumdetit to get-
a goxi ni Rut I tpger out forty
fhi uan ire all right

Wfll that do a start aatf
W hut we must wash r

ke it U say on
rarc cr k they tOIle over half slop
wash Ins

w And so by this and that John Wood
his vay in and the dull Mc

Quate did n t knov Just when the time
ram ho began to regard the ar-

K rangom nt b hi5 and share
WIn th ohechako

In the spring they
b r and ma1 slvlceev They not
lent in washing out SiSOOO worth of
Reid dv t ind nuggets When it came
to the cleanup the fur and unett

McQuade lit Nod handle
pearly all the jr ld fh rosat that
200 ounces of it were separated
the mass cathea at the foot of 6

Spru tree nar the That made
MoQuadeH share t short fit tile
5140CO it slrUj hay been The only
rcarun vhv it s not much shorter
was that the ounces were all tintt
Wood could iorinif ntly sequestrate

That Was a fu rrtini sum for MC
Quadp F ivis down at
Plae half the Ump he
declared could not be worked to ad-
vantage until the muck froze again
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as It was soft and thickand could not
easily be removed So according to his
view of It there was nothing to do
but play pedro and hang around Petes
and the Green Tree In these pastimes-
he was seldom joined by Wood who
could not risk his precious dust In any
game of chance with a sober man
Whim he could find one who was well
hootched he did not mind trying a

hand Thus instead of taking from his
pile he added a little to it

The summer closed abruptly and the
snow fell The surface of the earth
was again congealed and the twt men
flred the bank and followed the streak
McQuade was happy There was

of corned beef flour bacon and
In the cabin and the dogs were

fat and sleek Besides there was the
demijohn under the bunk to help keep
out the cold when the mercury sank to
30 below and the demijohn kept one
hale and mellow and at peace with
the world It did not matter that
Wood drank little and that he did noti
insinuate himself into a partnership
With the demijohn

One day after they had worked a
fortnight in the new season John Mc
Quade took too liberal a morning

In fact he took four appetiz
s but he did not get four appetites

He ate very little breakfast and tum
bled over the rocks when he went down
tip rake out the charred sprue at the
end of the drift Wood who was
standing at the mouth of the shaft
making swift embraces of himself to
keep warm until the bucket should be
filled heard a series of gentle curses
from below and then a loud oath
boomed from the drift like a dynamite
blastWhats up he shouted down

For a came another blast of
blasphemy So Wood hastened down
the hole Through the smoke he saw
the light of the candle stuck in the side
of drift and under It was MeQuade
doubled like a hibernating creature his
hands clasping his right foot

the pick through it said the
miner It was sharp and I slipped

Now we wont get anything out for
ft month wailed Wood Youll be
laid unhand confound your old whis
ky anyway

He McQuade out and Into the
cabin and was on the point of obeying
his demand for a doctor when It
lashed him that that would mean

a Visit perhaps 3000 or 4000 be
fore McQuade could work again

Ill take care of you he said
Ill dress your foot and

poultice it You dont need any doctor
If you get any worse Ill bring In Si
wash lie can fix you up

So John McQuade lay abed and read
the Tragedy a thick pa

volume He could read astnanyas thirty pages a day in his
quizzical browknotting way In his
bunk its dirty pillow case and
frowzy blankets he was an uncouth
object look upon Contrary to the
winter mile in the north country lie
had on whiskers These being-
a dusty grown and very much tangled-
did not enhance beauty When he
read htf had a lighted candle stuck into-
a potato that lay on his great breast
The candle exuded a gentle dribble of
tallow Which ran into his beard and
nrtMie Him look very grotesque

The beast Wood would say
ms lie gazed at the quiet reader He
gold What ran he do with It thefilthy swine

He would sit and look at McQuade-
by He dreamed every night

good to hUn he would say
OB awakening He did everything pos
n the out of duet to

help along McQuades recovery and-
i for work The man was

He might be out before long but
he did not seem able yet to stand on
the injured foot Wood fretted and
Fussed over Him and drew the most
Irritating pictures o the gold they
might be taking out The pictures ap
pealed to the miners imagination and
he made manly efforts to do better
than hobble about but the pain would
gripe him and make him wince With-
it all though he never became bear
ieh One day when the swollen instep
was throbbing like a waterram he
smiled and gave off a joke that hadtm slowly maturing in his mind for-
a week 1

You reckoned couldnt a yard-
a day I picked a foot
in a second

laughed Nothing relieved theunsuspicious nature of John McQuade
so as his acceptance of John
Woods laugh It always rang a flata the of a tonedeaf singer

W had fretted long enough
he went to work alone He did not un
derstand firing very well and generally
made a mess of it as his urea often
went out before they had three
incites of ground ItPSv la
borious and very But
he knew the paystreak trust his ac
quialtive for that and he followed-
It Now the paystreak did not run in

i the right direction It should have fol
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lowed the strip the long way but it
insisted in running across and a week
of the lonely labor showed John Wood
that he was taking from the ground
that which was not his not McQuades-
nor anyones save that of the rightful
owner of No 9 above discovery-

But Wood did not tell McQuade nor
did he Impart the information even af
ter No 9 had found out the theft and
threatened him with a Canadian prison-
if he did not desist He worked quietly
thawing snow when McQuade slept to
get water to wash out the small dump-
It was slow work but the dirt was
exceedingly rich With what he already
had in his bag he now weighed out
1200 ounces or a little over 20000-

I ought to have that extra dust for
taking care of him anyway
Woods apology to that wliich he called
his conscience

After he had washed out all the gold
he built up the dump again and when
he saw the snow fall and cover it and
his fraud he said That proves Im
all right

What worried him now was that John
McQuade had hidden away somewhere
about the cabin a sack with about 10
000 irfit McQuade had told him that
he had that much left after his sum
mers dissipation

That ten thousand would never do
him any good Wood reflected He
would run through it In no time He
dont care much for gold He just
mines for the fun of it

After looking from the roof to the

about the sides of the cabin for Johns
sack he concluded that the miner had
hidden it in his bunk He could not
bring himself to rummage the bed for
the sack It was too much like steal
ing he said and besides John always
stirred a little and broke off breathing
whenever his partner began to poke
his fingers under the blankets

Johns foot was npw quite manage
able He could pull a mukluk over it
without wincing and could get about
very well with his stick He was think
ing For several days he thought and
then he said to Wood

Im up now and out o that dirty
bunk an hereafter Im goln to be a
man Ive thought it all over Whisky
has been several too many for me
Nowim goin to quit an Im goin to
keep clean an live like a Christian

He bought new blankets and burned
the old ones He cut off his unkempt
beard and shaved clean He asked
Wood to trim his hair which was done
rather creditably He melted some
snow and took his first bath for three
months and followed it up with an
other Inside a week He put on cleanunderclothing and a smart new parka

Im a new man he said exultantly
and by the help o God Amighty

never be a ginpig ngln
He about the cabin shook his-

stick and waved his lame foot In the
I feel good all over How about this

claim of ours pardner
When Wood of the sudden

termination of the pay he did not
seem to care so much He said
some new prospect holes could be sunk
which waa done without improving the
situation

Wai I dont care I got 10000 an
Im goln back to Californy said the
miner Its too hard to keep clean an
decent an sober in this frozeup country Its too fer front nowhere Lets
wash out a little to dump an see
whats in it to add to our pile He
rocked some dirt but finding no

rocking hud been
said Let the chechako

have the
He and Wood made ready for the

i trail Wood was
Once back in civilization he could

make that twenty thousand grow fastDuring the week of preparation of
I repairing the dog harnesses mending-
the sled and patching the outfit one
thought That 10000
would never do John McQuade any
good He couldn keep his vow The-

I meeting with his old friends would be
too much for him gold would
melt In a month It car too bad
McQuade really had no use for money
Wood on the treasure being
packed together his sack and Mc
Quade8 though he secretly kept half
of his apart and partner had not
the slightest Idea that he had double
the amount of his own dust on the
sled Wood studied the map of the
trail very carefully putting down all
the distances anti out all the
landmark

You riftednW ne afeard gettin
lost sRifl CcQuade I know the way
like a book

Yes no doubt sam Wood
to

addingt-
himself but Im not the one who is

going to get lost
They started John McQuAde leading

the way bravely without the sign of a
said he wanted to learn the knack of
it they lagged got over the
traces doubled or lay down in
the snow helReRt at his task very dili-
gently and by the time they had
reached White Horse they had learned
to drive very well This pleased him

i mightily and he looked about the white
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waste and smiled upon Itas upon a
friend He
McQuade abandon the lead and

and it was not the coldthat made
him cover his face so he
saw his partner begin to limp He
limped for a whole day before Wood
saidYou look tired John Wprit you

to brighten you up
He out a flask the red liquor in
which danced before McQuades eyes
like a gleam but he turned
his head and pushed away the bottle
with his furred hand Wood thought
that the gesture was that of a weak
man who could easily be won back
to an old vice

After a few minutes he pressed the
flask upon the weary He
saw him wrestle with the demon He
saw his face change from resolution-
to

quivering no youll that your-
self Its only a small flask Im bet
ter off without It You know you can
drink and I cant

Ch theres plenty for me too said
Wood pressing the flask upon him
again Theres a whole demijohn of

the sled
McQuade groaned I didnt know

you had put it in at all said he I
wish to God you hadnt Take care
you dont get hootched on the trail
It means

Dont be afraid of it said Wood
glancing evilly at McQuades face He
had never looked him in the eye from
the moment they had started over the
trail You dont know what youre
doing said John McQuade fiercely
Take that infernal stuff away Take-

it back Ive sworn to be a man You
mean well but

Well all right said Wood But
you seem to be very and I
thought it would help you along

The more McQuade limped the heav
ier his step became the more eagerly
did Wood drive along the trail Often
McQuade lagged far behind limping
and staggering but pressing bravely-
on full of his old pride as a wayfarer-
of prowess At last he could endure
the foot pang no longer

Hold up John he called Whats
the hurry You mush along as If the
devil was after you

Wood made pretense of sympathy-
and stopped a few minutes Then he
drove on as fast as ever This was re
peated several times

Seems to me you could keep up he
kept saying impatiently as long as
you are able to keep about so far be
hind all the while

Val Im pretty heavy on that foot
an the snow is deep an Im not iso
skookum good as I used to be But
Im JD

Sometimes when Wood would forge
far ahead yelling to the dogs a faintglimmer of the heartlessness of
man would force itself upon McQuade
But he sighed The boy means well
He dont understand He dont un
derstand But why does he keep urgln
that liquor upon me He must be onlya kid after all He dont understand
Ill not drink it if I drop in my tracks
Old John McQuade is pretty set in hisway sometimes

When McQuade dragged and lagged
along the way Wood grew relentantIt would be an awful thing if he
should fall behind and get lost hsaid It would be awful But hought to know enough to take care of-

i himself Its his own fault Andty thousand and mine
would be something worth whileOnce were passing through a
frozen gorge where the wind blew chill
the cold McQuade was limning pain
fully The trail turned and Wood

i looking back could not see his part
j nor
i There he said trying to ketfp down

the exultance that would rise hes
lost and the snow is drifting over the
sled tracks Well its every man for
himself in a storm like this Mush
King Mush Get down there
Gee Gee He lashed malamuts-
till they whined and they all pressed

j forward hurriedly All through the
long dun day Wood made hasteover-
the snow alone The down
and he pressed on more eagerly

Its not more than three days to the
i pass he said and then there is
t Skagway and freedom He could have
sung as he ran after the dogs bounding
down a long defile but he spared his
breath and made the

came to a tWo
gulches ran together tie
asked ahd in his hurry took
one For miles and miles he made his
way three four five six days Where
has the Chilcoot The malamuts were
very weary and the food supply was
running short He could not to
rest the poor dogs He must keep on
Their load was light for there was
nothing in the sled now besides the

the whisky and the blankets At
last the leader lay down in the snow
The driver lashed him him
but he coitd not rise and the other
dogs turned on their fallen friend and
ate him with their wolfish eyes agleam

I Then there was a day of going
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but at evening another dog was dead I

And so on till that bitter morning when I

Wood saw the red up and
duck down behind the peaks all in that
mere breath of time while he stood
alone and watched and listened and
all he heard was the roaring of his own
ear drums He sank down upon the
sled and rested with his blankets

about him Then the awful
loneliness of the north obsessed him
and gathering up as much of the gold
as he could carry he hasten away
At the end of a mile he paused and
thought of the gold he had left be
hind He moaned aloud lay down the
sack he carried and covered it with
snow Then he staggered back to the
sled put the remainder of the dust in
a sack by itself and went back to the
cache going the trail
three times Instead of one but
would have the gold He gained

mile with the treasure in this
way Then another and there stand
ing on a hillock he saw the Chilcoot
in full view with a scattered mass ofgray and black dots in front of it
which he knew for camps and campers-
It was not more than five miles away
but that meant fifteen and he was
breathing short while his heart was

like a cobblers hammer He
pulled the last bit of hardtack from
hIs pocket as he took up the lost trail
Ah the weariness of his load how con
centrated was the weight of it He was-
a strong man and could endure but
he had undertaken to carry 150 pounds-
of gold seventyfive pounds at a time

score of miles
When he bent and blew hard and

lagged wearily he cheered himself
with thoughts of the yellow gold He
panted on In a delirium of gold too fargone to think of dropping his burden
and going to get help Gold seemed
everywhere but ah the weary weary
weight of it At last the black dots
grew to be men and beasts He made
his last cache within a quarter mile
of the camp All the gold was there
He lay down and tried to rest but the
fuel of life seemed nearly burned out
and the cold sought his marrow So he
arose and took a few steps toward the
camp Men were coming down to meet
him He turned about to see If the
cache were a safe one A fringe of fur
was exposed He tried to kick the
snow over it and losing his footing
fell heavily upon the hidden gold This
sinking to earth lessened his heart
beats and he lay as one dead

Thats my man rang
the voice of John McQuade Letssee
what hes got there

r They pushed away the snow and
lifted the sacks

How in Gods name did he ever get
it here asked a highvoiced man
He never could have packed it But

Wheres his sleigh-
I dunno said McQuade Hello

John he said bending over Wood
You got the best o me didnt you

But the Smith outfit picked me up
Hello

Wood roused and rallied at the
sound of McQuades voice

You shant have it he shouted
throwing himself upon the gold Its
mine You dont care for it Youd
squander it all And Ive gone through
hell for it

A pretty cold hell observed Mc
Quade but its riot so cold as the deal
you rave me

No he ought to hang for that
said one of the men any rate
theyll order him out of camp

Not until hes fed and rested said
John McQuade his heart still in him
We ought to give him a few days

notice
They took Wood and the gold intocamp on the sled When the halffam

ished man had eaten and slept and lay
about for the three days he was sentup the pass with what provisions he
could carry He looked pleadingly
back at McQuade and tried for his soft
side again

You ought to give me my share
John he said pitifully

But McQuade turned his back and
Wood plodded through the snow mum-
bling Thirty thousand dollars
thirty hell squander it
allJohn you look cold Come and have-
a nip said a man coming up

Not if I froze In my tracks Thats
not the way to succeed In the fruit
business

Fruit business
Yes sir Im going to have the pret

tleSt prune orchard in the hull Santy
Clara valley inside o three months
An Im goln to have a team Say you
ought to see my horses

He looked up the pass and saw a
dark figure trailing along behind the
procession of dog teams The figure
was that of Wood bent and spiritless
McQuade watched It plod up the path
Once he put forth his hand to beckon
back the transgressor A great spring-
of pity welled up within him andshowed itself In two great Vars The
bent figure faring on with the
trail and passed from sight
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Marquis De Fontenoy Tells

How a Princess was Rebuked

t CA3ZDTNAVIANS are an independent race and while loyal to their
I reigning houses are perhaps less inclined to subserviency than the

people of any other monarchial countries of the old world As an
illustration of this I may call attention to a little incident which occurred
during the recent cruise of the crown prince and crown princess of Sweden
on board a Swedish manofwar in the Gulf of Finland On the second
day out the crown princess made her appearance on the bridge wearing on
her head the cap of an officer of the German navy On seeing this the
captain of the manofwar whispered to on pi his subalterns who ina
few minutes returned bearing on a silver platter a new cap of an officer of
the Swedish navy Taking jt from the lieutenant the captain tendered

Would it please your royal highness to try on one of our caps
The crown princess who is a daughter of the reigning Grand Duke of

Laden and who spends a far greater portion of the year in tho land of her
birth namely in the country of her adoption replied r

Why should I The cap which I am wearing was given to me by
my cousin the German emperor

Yes responded the captain But here on the Drott we are on board-
a Swedish manofwar and therefore wear the cap prescribed by his
majesty our gracious king

The crown prince who was standing close by smiled without saying-
a word but the crown princess manifesting signs of irritation withdrew-
to her cabins and was no more seen on deck that day When she reap-

peared on the following morning she wore the Swedish naval cap and
greeted the captain pleasantly

Nor was anything further seen during the cruise of the Gorman naval
headgear MARQUISE DE FONTENOY

arc two points in the discussion with regard to the

of sufficient interest to bo placed on record Oneyas
that it was not until the year 1S02 that the monarchs of England ceajjod
to style themselves king of Prance a title which they had borne over since
the days of King Henry V that is to say for hundreds of years It
abandoned as the result of the treaty of Amiens between England and
France ifnd a clause to that effect was embodied in the agreement

The other matter to which I should draw attention is to the
origin of the word queen How few people whouse the word daily
any conception of pristine meaning It is nothing more jior less than
a modern corruption of the old Saxon wordcwen the meaning of i7liicli
is woman It may not be amiss to add that few if auv of tho old English
titles borne by mon had a feminine counterpart the inference that
women wore Meld of little account by the ancestors of modern England
Thus there isno feminine rendering of the titles of knight sheriff aldor

man and earl Indeed in order to find a suitable title for the wifo of an
earl it necessary to go across the channel and to obtain from thence
the l rench title of countess which is nowadays borne by the wives of
British earls MARQUISE DE FONTENOY

S OLONEL Sir Howard Vincent who has just been appointed aidede
camp to affords a remarkable instance of a man of great
brilliancy proving a failure in the house of commons Ho was for a

number of years head of the criminal investigation department at Scot
land Yard and entirely his department there besides placing-
it in touch with all the foreign police forces Previously lie had graduated-
at Paris in French criminal law and at Bonn in German law besidfo hav-

ing made a 3ureful investigation of all foreign police forces and having
mastered their methods He retired on marrying one of the greatest
heiresses and was chosen by tIle government three years ago as
the one qualified to represent it at the antianarchist congress
held at Romeby the great powers in 1898
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